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Al Heavenly Request in Our Time. 





SAINTLY religious, living in France for more than thirty 
years, has been favored from time to time with super- 
natural revelations. She is under the spiritual direction 
of aseminary regent, and several wishes which our Lord 

made known to her, have been recognized by bishops, and even 
by the Holy Father, wherefore a number of periodicals have taken 
notice of them in their columns. 

In September, 1910, our Lord told her that He wished the 
faithful to devote themselves more to prayer. He particularly 
recommended that the holy sacrifice of the Mass be offered up 
and heard with great fervor, that the sacraments of penance and 
the Holy Eucharist be received oftener, and that the devotion of 
the Rosary and the Way of the Cross, be practiced frequently. 
Our Savior said that in this age of moral and physical decay, in 
which the constitution of man has become weakened, He does 
fot require the corporal austerities of the first centuries, except 
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from those who feel themselves called thereto. ‘“The true pen- 
ance that I desire, consists in subjugating the passions and evil 
habits.”’ 

“I will bless the families that assist at holy Mass. Whenever 
the holy Sacrifice is being offered, a multitude of angels descend 
from heaven; they surround the altar to glorify God, to render 
atonement for the sins and negligences of ungrateful men.”’ 

‘Alas, when the holy Sacrifice is offered up in the morning, 
the churches are usually almost empty. Christians neglect to 
assist at holy Mass because they do not realize its value and effi- 
cacy. They compel Meto set a limit to My favors. Ifthey were 
but willing to bring some little sacrifices, great numbers would be 
able to assist at Mass every morning. And if they would assist 
thereat with devotion, what graces would they not obtain for 
themselves, their families and their country.’’ 


AA Recent Appeal of the Sacred Heart to Priests 
and All Fervent Souls. 





Words of our Lord to the above mentioned saintly religious. Approved 
for publication, by R. P. Lepidi, Magister of the Apostolic Palace. 

“Announce the proclamation of My Heart to the farthest lim- 
its of the globe, announce it in particular to My priests, whom I 
love so dearly. My priests, My second self, My alter ego! Ah, 
if they but realized the desire I have to be united with each of 
them.... Very few in number are those who have attained to that 
union with Me, which My divine Heart has prepared for them in 
this world. 

*‘And what must be done to obtain this intimate union? The 
affections and the inclinations of the heart must be collected and 
united with Me, Who dwells in their innermost soul. Oh, pro- 
claim to all, how much I love them; entreat them to hear the 
importunate cry of love coming from My Sacred Heart, and to 
accept my loving invitation, to receive Me into their heart, and 
there to unite themselves most intimately with Him Who never 
deserts them, that they may become one with Me.. .. What graces 
will I then impart ! 

“This mysterious and divine union will be for them the be- 
ginning of a life of holiness and fruitful labor, in a far greater 
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degree than before.—Many priests well understand the union of 
the soul with Me; numbers of them strive to attain it; but how 
few know it from experience; how few, who otherwise, are de- 
vout, zealous and faithful, realize that I dwell in their innermost 
soul, and am burning with desire to make them one with Myself ! 

“‘Why is this? Alas, they live as if on the surface of their 
soul; if they would but renounce material things, human impres- 
sions, and descend alone into the depths of their soul where I 
dwell, how soon they would find Me; and what a life of union of 
light and love would then be theirs ! 

‘*My tender Mother constitutes the delight of My Heart; let 
her also be your delight; this Mother of divine love possesses the 
mystery of this wonderful union, which My Heart out of the full- 
ness of boundless mercy and love, now offers to all its priests, as 
a new and exceptionally great grace for their sanctification.”’ 

How true are these words! O dear reader, ponder well upon 
them! In our innermost hearts there dwells One, Whom we do 
not know nor love as we ought. And yet, according to the words 
of St. Paul, “‘In Him we live and move and are.’’ The kingdom 
of Jesus is in our interior. Let us descend into the depths of our 
heart, and we shall be ever better enabled to find Jesus, our 
Beloved. The human heart, in the state of grace, is in itself a 
heaven, a small heaven within the great heaven. Him, Whom 
the heavens cannot contain, the Christian encloses in his heart. 
Believe, marvel and give thanks! Every pulsation of our heart 
should be for the honor of Jesus, living, dwelling and reigning in 
our hearts. 


Everybody who reads the book, ““FATHER PAUL OF MOLL,” 
the great wonder-worker of the nineteenth century, is highly 
pleased. It is most interesting and edifying, and any one begin- 
ning to read, is reluctant to lay it aside before it is finished. 
This fine book is very appropriate for a feast-day gift. The 
actual value is $1.75; however, as we have done the printing our- 
selves, and in order that all can procure it, we sell it at the low 
price of $1.00. 
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Dear to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 





REVIOUS to the ascension of our divine Lord, when He be- 
held the millions of people all over the world who ought 
to be converted, and saw before Him but eleven apostles 
and a few disciples, He said to them: ‘‘The harvest in- 

deed is great, but the laborers are few.’’ But immediately He gave 

to all the faithful and for all ages the means whereby to obtain 
the necessary and worthy laborers, saying: ‘‘Pray ye, therefore, 
the Lord of the harvest that He send laborers into His harvest.’’ 

Holy Church, the spouse of Christ, has, therefore, appointed 

special days, the Ember days, on which, by prayer and fasting, 

her children should obtain from God the necessary laborers for 
the Church. Dear Christian, an essential element of true piety, 
is love for holy Church; the true, faithful Catholic feels for the 

Church, her welfare is his welfare, all her interests are his own. 

Ardently desirous that the Church be ever more propagated for 

the welfare of mankind, he prays for her and shrinks from no 

sacrifice whatsoever. 

But what can be of greater importance for the propagation 
of the Church, than that she possess truly pious priests? Holy 
Church, therefore, incessantly petitions the Lord to send laborers 
into His vineyard, for the people are as a flock without a shep 
herd, in danger of destruction. St. Francis de Sales said to a 
devout servant of God, “I assure you and am firmly convinced 
that no affair in the Church is of greater importance, than to 
educate young men to become worthy priests.’’ All this shows 
plainly that it is the wish of our Savior and of His holy Church, 
that we pray to obtain good and zealous priests. Prayer for this 
intention is of utmost importance in our country where material- 
ism has taken such a hold of the heart of man. 





Al Deplorable Condition. 

In the seventeenth century, the priesthood of France was in 
a most deplorable condition; nearly all the seminaries were vacant. 
One bishop, in the course of twenty years, obtained but five 
priests; in one seminary but one priest was ordained in twenty 
years. Truly, this was a season of harvesting for hel]. But there 
were two holy souls who in those distressing times prayed inces- 
santly for the renewal of the priesthood. One was a poor but 
very pious widow, Madame Kosseau, in Paris; the other was the 
Ven. Mother Agnes of Langrei, a religious of great sanctity. 
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Their fervent prayers were answered, and God called a saintly 
priest, the Ven. Father Olier, through whom the priesthood was 
renewed in all France. He founded the seminary of St. Sulpice, 
whence to this day great numbers of priests and bishops have 
proceeded; it became the model seminary for France. 

It is true, there is need of a greater number of priests, but there 
is still greater need of pious and holy priests, for only such bring 
salvation to the world. In our times it is of utmost importance 
to have priests who possess a truly priestly heart, and steadfast 
piety, inculcated from childhood; it is they who do the work of 
our Savior and come to the rescue of deeply fallen humanity. 
The great Bishop Ketteler said that only by means of holy priests 
could the spirit, now reigning in the world, be conquered. This 
worldly spirit of so many of the faithful is due, to a great extent, to 
the decrease of truly sacerdotal piety, and is the cause that the labor 
of the clergy often bear so little fruit. Priests, indifferent to their 
sacred calling, bring destruction to the world; we must, therefore, 
pray for good and zealous priests. A holy soul of the present 
century asked our Lord why He does not raise up saints in our 
days, whose zeal would convert half the world? Our Lord re- 
plied : ‘‘Because the faithful do not pray earnestly enough for it.”’ 

While we must pray for all priests of the Church, we should 
pray especially for our pastors and spiritual directors. Our divine 
Savior said on one occasion to Ven. Marie Lataste: ‘“My daughter, 
pray much, oh, pray much for my priests; the faithful too often 
forget that it is their duty to pray for the priests.”’ We should 
also pray much for those who desire to become priests, as the 
dangers to which youths and students are exposed are very nu- 
merous. 

What Ts the Priest? 

The venerable servant of God, Father Eudes, answers this 
question as follows: ‘‘Priests are the glorious conquests of our 
Redeemer, the first fruit of His labors, the most worthy price of 
His blood, His principal portion, His richest inheritance, the most 
distinguished officers of His household, the leaders, judges, princes 
and kings of His kingdom; they are the eyes, the mouth and the 
heart of Jesus Christ. The priests are His eyes, because through 
them He guards, enlightens and directs the faithful, and weeps 
over the loss of souls; they are His mouth, because through them 
He speaks and continues to announce the Holy Gospel which He 
Himself announced while on earth; they are His heart, because 
in virtue of His power, they impart the life of grace, as also the 
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life of eternal bliss in heaven, to all members of His mystical 
body. He considers them as persons who take part in the work 
of the Holy Ghost, in enkindling hearts, in founding the Church 
and applying to her the fruits of the passion and death of the 
Redeemer.’’ 

According to the holy Fathers, priests are, ‘‘the pillars of 
the Church, the portals and porters of heaven, ambassadors and 
mediators for the whole world.’’ As gold is more excellent than 
lead, so the priesthood surpasses the dignity of kings. Saint 
Bernard, addressing priests, exclaims, *“The Lord has exalted you 
above kings and emperors, above angels and archangels, above all 
the heavenly hosts.’’ St. Francis of Assisi was wont to say that 
if he met an angel and a priest, he would salute the priest before 
the angel. We find the following passage in the ‘Inspiring Words 
of the Blessed Curé of Ars’’: “If we had not the sacrament of 
Orders, we should not have our Lord. Who is it that received 
your soul, on its entrance into life? Who nourishes it, to give it 
strength to make its pilgrimage? Who will prepare it to appear 
before God, by washing it for the last time, in the blood of Jesus 
Christ? The priest. What would be the use of a house full of 
gold, if you had no one to open the door for you? The priest has 
the key of the heavenly treasures; it is he who opens the door; 
he is the steward of the good God, the distributor of His wealth. 
Oh, how great is the priest! The priest will not understand the 
greatness of his office till he is in heaven. If he understood it on 
earth he would die, not of fear, but of love. When you see a 
priest you can say, “There is he who made me a child of God, and 
opened heaven to me by holy Baptism; he who purified me after 
I had sinned; he who gives nourishment to my soul. When peo- 
ple wish to destroy religion, they begin by attacking the priest.’’ 

Our Lord once said to the Ven. Marie Lataste: ‘‘Thou 
shouldst regard the priest as thou wouldst regard Myself, hear his 
word as thou wouldst My own, honor him as thou wouldst honor 
Me, and shrink from despising him, because any contempt offered 
to a priest, I consider as having been offered to Me.’’ On another 
occasion our Lord said to her: ‘‘My daughter, never forget that 
whosoever insults or despises a priest, becomes guilty of a sacri- 
lege and dishonors God; he deserves the same punishment as the 
Jews did, who insulted and despised Me. On the other hand, My 
Father will bless him, who regards the priest as Myself, who 
honors and esteems him, as is meet to the great dignity with which 
he is invested.”’ 











Tabernacle and Purgatory. 41 


From the foregoing we see how great and sublime is the priest- 
hood; let us, therefore, pray to obtain good priests. 


Row We Gan Become Apostles through Prayer. 

There is a twofold apostolate: the apostolate of preaching, 
administering the sacraments, and governing the Church; and 
another which consists of intercessory prayers for the needs and 
wants of the Church. The first mentioned apostolate can be car- 
ried on only by those to whom the ecclesiastical office of teaching 
and preaching has been confided, namely, the priests; but the 
latter, by all the faithful who through their prayers support the 
labors of the priests and implore God’s grace and blessing upon 
their efforts. To the second apostolate, God has called all Chris- 
tians without exception. 

This inestimable prerogative, this mysterious gift of prayer 
has been conferred upon us in order that we employ it not only 
for ourselves, but also in behalf of others. God may have with- 
held from us many a natural gift but the gift of prayer has been 
given to every one, with the permission to pray at any hour day 
or night. Woe to us, if we have buried this talent, and on the 
day of judgment must present it to the Supreme Judge without 
increase. The following passage occurs in Father Faber’s ‘‘All 
for Jesus’’: “‘It is true we must atone for a great number of 
sins and imperfections of our own which estrange us from the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus; nevertheless we should be apostles. Woe 
to us if we are not. Inthe midst of the duties concerning our 
salvation we must by our prayers help others to save their souls.”’ 

In another chapter he says, that many make no progress on 
the way of perfection because they think only of themselves, being 
unconcerned about the souls of their fellow-men and the interests 
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Would that all pious souls were 
mindful of this. Oh, how gratifying must the thought be to them: 
although I can not appear in public to defend the cause of God, to 
preach, or be a missionary among the pagans, and though I am 
unable to support their labor by great alms, nevertheless, I can 
pray and petition God to send zealous laborers into His vineyard 
and to bless their work! It was revealed to St. Theresa that 
through her prayer alone, several thousand Indians were convert- 
ed. The saintly lay-brother Alphonsus Rodriguez converted a 
negro slave by every Hail Mary he said. At the last judgment 
it will be revealed how much the world is indebted to the prayers 
of pious persons. 
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Many devout souls, despised by the world and known to God 
alone, effect marvels for the honor of God by their prayers. In 
order that one’s prayer should be efficacious it is not necessary to 
be a saint. Our divine Lord said to St. Theresa: ‘‘One soul, 
though imperfect, but yearning for perfection, is more precious 
in My sight than a thousand others who are animated with only 
ordinary sentiments.’ 

The famous apparition of the Blessed Virgin at La Salette 
was due to the prayers of a devout religious, Sister Mary St. Peter, 
of the Carmelite Order. Every day she recited the rosary in 
honor of the Mother of God, and petitioned her to appear to some 
person on earth. And when she heard that the Blessed Virgin 
had appeared to two shepherd children, she exclaimed, ‘‘I thank 
thee, O Blessed Mother, that by means of these children thou 
hast given me the voice of trumpets, to announce as from the 
heights of mountains to all France, what was made known to me 
in my seclusion.’’ If the prayer of this religious obtained so ex- 
traordinary a result, should the prayers which devout souls offer 
up to obtain holy priests, meet with less favor? By no means, 
because prayers said for priests are very acceptable to our divine 
Lord, and have given the greatest consolation to His Sacred Heart. 
Such a prayer includes all the works and labors of a priest. 

Whosoever prays for priests, converts sinners, strengthens 
and sanctifies the just, raises up the fallen, appeases the wrath 
of God which is provoked by numberless sins, draws innumerable 
blessings down from heaven and releases the suffering souls. What 
inestimable merits can be acquired by a pious soul who, through 
her prayers, sends laborers into the Lord’s vineyard. Whata 
glorious reward awaits her! Will she not speedily be released 
from purgatory, by the Masses of the priests whom her prayers 
obtained for the Church? Will not countless numbers of the elect 
once meet her in heaven and call out to her, ‘“We have been 
saved by those who became priests through your prayers.’’ Such 
souls will indeed participate in the reward of these priests. 

“He that receiveth a prophet in the name of a prophet,”’’ 
says our Lord, that is, he who receives him because he isa prophet 
and enables him to exercise his office and to instruct the people, 
*“‘shall have the reward of a prophet.’’ He will receive a similar 
reward as the prophet himself receives for his labors. Consider 
the prayer of St. Stephen when he was being stoned to death. It 
effected the conversion of St. Paul who had been guarding the 
garments of the murderers, And if we consider all the good that 
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has been done by St. Paul, and will continue to be done to the 
end through his writing, we find it is the work of St. Stephen, the 
fruit of his prayer. 

On one occasion St. Gertrude beheld a great number of souls 
in heaven who were adorned with the merits of St. Bernard. She 
was much astonished at what she saw, as these persons were en- 
joying the reward of good deeds they had never performed. Then 
it was revealed to the Saint that these merits had been conferred 
upon them, because they had given praise and thanks to God for 
the graces He had bestowed on St. Bernard. \Vill not those who 
pray for priests obtain even more? We can scarcely imagine a 
cause more pleasing to God, than to pray, and offer up our good 
works and sufferings to obtain good and zealous priests. 


Offering of the Precious Blood. 

One day, while in ecstacy, St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi ex- 
claimed, “‘Every time a creature offers to God the precious blood 
with which he was redeemed, he presents Him with a gift of in- 
estimable value.’’ By divine inspiration, she offered up the pre- 
cious blood fifty times a day, for the living and the dead. On 
various occasions, she was shown the numerous souls whose con- 
version she had obtained, and others whom she had released from 
purgatory. 

The Blessed Curé of Ars says: ‘“‘Accustom yourselves to the 
following efficacious manner of prayer: Ask the Blessed Virgin to 
offer to the Heavenly Father, her divine Son all covered with 
blood and wounds, for the conversion of sinners. This is a most 
excellent prayer. My children, remember this well. I never 
failed to obtain any grace that I asked of God in this manner.”’ 
We can also offer to God, the bruised and disfigured countenance 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, for it possesses infinite power. Our 
Savior said to Ven. Sister St. Peter: ‘“‘If you offer up My sacred 
face to the Eternal Father, He will refuse you no petition.’’ 

Let us daily ask Mary to offer to the Heavenly Father, those 
precious drops of blood and water which flowed from the Heart 
of Jesus, to obtain from God, many holy priests for His Church. 
This practice is most pleasing to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


Charity Well Repaid. 

In France, near Lyons, is the little village of Dardilly, which 
numbers about 1,300 inhabitants. At one extremity of the village, 
towards the right, we finda simple, peaceful looking dwelling. In 
1770, a pious beggar, St. Benedict Labre, entered this house. 
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The charity and hospitality which he met with from the inmates 
of this humble dwelling, was visibly rewarded by Divine Provi- 
dence. God blessed the pious parents with a child who possessed 
exceptional graces and prerogatives. It was the Blessed Curé of 
Ars, who was the wonder and admiration of the previous century, 
and is now honored upon our altars. 

At the time of the French revolution, numbers of priests fled 
across the Rhine. A pious lady in Baden, received many of these 
exiles into her home, and treated them with maternal kindness, 
especially when they were ill. One died under her roof. God 
rewarded her noble charity, and called her son to the dignity of 
the priesthood; he was the renowned Alban Stolz, whose writings 
are circulated nearly all over the world. 

Christian parents can in no way more readily obtain from 
God the vocation of the priesthood for their children, than by alms- 
giving, the exercise of charity and prayer for this intention. 

Let us, however, show mercy in particular to deceased priests; 
for as St. Thomas teaches, the assistance rendered them, is even 
more pleasing to God, than the aid we give to the living. The 
higher the dignity with which a person is invested, the greater is 
his responsibility, and the stricter will be his judgment. Although 
a priest’s happiness in heaven may be greater than that of another 
person, yet he might be detained a long time in purgatory for 
apparently trifling matters. 

We read in the life of Ven. Frances of the Blessed Sacrament, 
that two priests appeared to her and begged her assistance. Many 
bishops likewise appeared, and sought her intercession. She was 
seized with terror at thought of the exceedingly great tortures 
which await priests, who fail to perform the duties of their sacred 
ministry with sufficient zeal and courage. Ven. Frances beheld 
the soul of a priest who had been in purgatory forty years and 
was still enduring frightful torments. A bishop who had been 
somewhat negligent in his episcopal duties had endured the pains 
of purgatory for fifty-nine years, before he appeared to her. 
Katherine Emmerich, once during Easter time, released the soul 
of a priest, who had been in purgatory for years, on account of 
an inclination for jesting. 

Let us, therefore, have compassion with these souls, so dear 
to the Sacred Heart, for our Lord imparts special graces to those 
who are merciful to them. It was revealed toa holy soul that 
persons who in their needs take refuge to the souls in purgatory, 
will have their prayers answered more speedily than otherwise; 
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and a devout person of this century declared that whenever she 
failed to obtain a favor through prayer, it was at once granted 
when she invoked the suffering souls. By practicing charity to- 
wards priests in purgatory, many graces can be obtained for the 
propagation and sanctification of the priesthood. Parents, whose 
sons are desirous of becoming priests, should, therefore, pray a 
great deal for deceased priests, in order that they may intercede 
for their sons. Students, likewise, should be very charitable to- 
wards the souls of priests. This practice will draw many blessings 
and graces upon them, and will prove a source of aid in their 
trials, as many have experienced. 


Prayer to Mary to Obtain Priests. 

I greet thee, O Mary, through the heart of thy divine Son, 
as the fair lily of the most Blessed Trinity; I humbly beseech 
thee to offer to the Eternal Father as a sacrifice of supplication, 
those precious drops of blood and water, which flowed from the 
Heart of Jesus, that He may deign to send the Church a great 
number of holy priests. Amen. 


Prayer for Deceased Priests. 
O Mary,.my sweetest Mother, I pray thee, by all thy suffer- 
ings at the death of thy Son, offer to the Eternal Father, the 
blood of thy Son, for the priests who are in purgatory. Amen. 


* * * 


Years ago, the Fathers of the most Blessed Sacrament, in 
Bozen, Tyrol, wishing to procure a monstrance for the perpetual 
adoration, appealed to the devout adorers of the Holy Eucharist. 
So generous was the response, that with the value of the gold, 
silver, diamonds, and jewels they received, a large monastery 
could have been erected. Any one desiring to make an offering 
to our Lord, of gold or silver, jewelry or precious stones, may 
send us these articles, to be used in the manufacture of our new 
monstrance. 

We are deeply grateful for the gifts which, up to this time, 
have been received for our new monstrance, and confidently trust 
that until the first of December, the contributions sent by noble 
benefactors may be sufficient to cover the expenses of the mon- 
strance. The offering could be most appropriately made in mem- 
ory of a dear departed parent, child, or relative. 
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indicates, the most Sacred Heart of our Divine Savior, 

the heart of flesh and blood, which the Second Person of 

the most Holy Trinity assumed from the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, the heart upon which rested the beloved disciple, the 
heart which was pierced and broken on the cross for the salvation 
of men. It is the same heart, which, transfigured and raised 
above every suffering, now abides in heaven and in our midst, 
under the sacramental species. Why do we honor and adore 
this heart of flesh and blood? Because’ it is the heart of the God- 
Man. At the very moment in which the ‘*Word’’ was made 
flesh, the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity entered upon so 
complete and intimate a union with His human nature, that nei- 
ther time nor eternity, life nor death is able to separate them. In 
the person of our Lord Jesus Christ the divinity cannot be sepa- 
rated from His humanity, neither from His soul nor body. In 
virtue of this union, which is called hypostatic, every part there- 
of is divinely adorabie. 

We venerate the Sacred Heart as the seat of the love of 
the God-Man and the bearer of His sentiments. Since the Heart 
of Jesus in union with His divinity has shared His boundless love 
for us, since this Heart participated in His unfathomable sufferings, 
it is above all other members of His sacred body deserving of our 
veneration. Moreover, the Heart of our Savior was pierced by a 
lance, and when glorified, retained the open wound as an eloquent 
evidence of His love. Ina figurative sense the heart represents 
all the feelings and sentiments which arise in our souls. If wecon- 
sider the heart in this sense, the Sacred Heart devotion has for its 
object the love, suffering and joy, which the soul of our Divine 
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Lord ever experienced, and still experiences in heaven and in the 
Blessed Sacrament. What an inexhaustible fountain of devotion 
and veneration is here presented to the devout soul. ‘‘Who 
should not love this deeply wounded heart ?’’ exclaims St. Bernard. 
‘‘Who should not embrace that heart which has loved us so in- 
tensely and isso pureand chaste? Let us love with all ourstrength 
Him, who was wounded for us, whose hands and feet and heart 
were pierced by cruel executioners; let us eagerly await the time 
when He will draw our cold hearts to Himself and wound them 
with the arrow of love.’’ 

From the object of this devotion we can easily conclude its 
purpose. Our Divine Lord clearly expressed it in His words to 
Blessed Margaret Mary, saying: ‘“Behold this Heart, which has so 
loved men that it has spared nothing, but has exhausted and con- 
sumed itself to testify to them its love; and instead of gratitude 
I receive nothing from the majority except ingratitude manifest- 
ed by their irreverence and sacrileges, and by the coldness and con- 
tempt they entertain for Me in the Sacrament of Love. It it for 
this reason I ask thee that the first Friday after the Octave of 
Corpus Christi be made a special festival in honor of My Sacred 
Heart, by receiving Holy Communion on that day, and by mak- 
ing a reparation of honor in atonement for the insults which are 
offered to it. And I promise that My Heart shall open wide to 
pour out plentifully the influences of its love upon all those who 
shall give such honor to it, or cause it to be given.’’ Our Lord 
asks two thing in this famous revelation: reparation for the in- 
sults which He receives in Holy Eucharist, and a grateful return of 
love: He longs for grateful souls who eagerly come to Him in the 
tabernacle to render Him atonement, and with loving hearts re- 
ceive Him in Holy Communion. 

May this devotion continually increase in our Catholic fami- 
lies and draw great numbers to His divine presence and the recep- 
tion of the holy sacraments, particularly now during the month of 
the Sacred Heart. Would it not beinestimable happiness, if parents 
accompanied by their children would approach the holy table fre- 
quently and especially on the first Friday or first Sunday of the 
month? What peace, joy and blessing would be the fruit of this 
practice! Let us not forget the beautiful promises of our Lord: 
“T will give them all the graces necessary for their state of life, 
peace in their families, consolation in their sorrows and blessing 
on all their undertakings. All those who communicate on nine 
consecutive first Fridays of the month shall not die in My disfavor.”’ 
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The Seven Scoffers and the Mock-preacher. 





The carnival season of 1859 had arrived, and the forty hours 
devotion was being held at the monastery church, to make atone- 
ment to our Lord for the outrages committed during these days. 
On Sunday of that week, the pastor preached a very impressive 
sermon, warning against the sins of blasphemy and infidelity. He 
was a powerful and courageous speaker, who was not afraid to tell 
the truth and to reproach the sinner. Crowds of people flocked to 
hear him. His sermons were very distasteful, however, to those of 
little faith and loose morals, and on this particular Sunday, a num- 
ber of gentlemen who frequented a certain inn, felt much offended. 
They had not been present personally, yet they were informed 
what the priest had said concerning scoffers of religion. On the 
following Tuesday, these seven gentlemen were again assembled 
at their customary reserved quarters, and as usual, derided every- 
thing holy and sacred to a Christian. 

The host, a contemptible fellow, related what he had heard 
of the ‘“‘cutting preacher’s’’ sermon. An‘ outburst of coarse 
laughter and scornful mockery followed his words, while they in- 
dulged in excessive drink and base revelry. One of them sug- 
gested that the inn-keeper mount the table, and deliver the 
sermon while they would be the ‘‘devout hearers.’’ All agreed, 
considering it a capital joke. The inn-keeper went out and ina 
few minutes returned, clad as a preacher, then amid cheers and 
shouts of applause he mounted the table to begin his mock-sermon. 
Hardly had he begun, when a faintness came over him, he was 
obliged to descend, and staggered out of the room. Impatiently 
the seven men awaited his return, and one of them went out to 
call him. 

A little later the butler rushed in and exclaimed, ‘‘Cease 
your godless scoffing and ridiculing, or the devil will take you 
all! He has already come for the other two.’’ They supposed 
he was jesting, and laughed at his reprimand, but he cried out in 
a frightfully earnest manner, ‘‘Come and see for yourself, the 
inn-keeper is lying dead at the door of his bed-room; his blasphe- 
mous tongue has turned black and blue and is hanging out of his 
mouth; the other fellow strangled with a hemorrhage and is lying 
here at the entrance.’’ The two corpses testified that God had 
passed judgment. Within the same week the second and the 
third of the seven, died suddenly without the priest. The occur- 
rence caused great excitement everywhere. 
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Many, who formerly had been careless in their religion, 
changed their lives, but the four who survived, endeavored to 
explain all in a natural manner: the inn-keeper was stricken with 
apoplexy and the other man had a hemorrhage because it was in 
the family, etc. The people, however, declared, ‘God will not 
permit His priests to be mocked.”’ 

In a few years, the four other men likewise died, without the 
sacraments or the assistance of a priest. 

The author of this article was personally acquainted with the 
above mentioned priest, and the unfortunate scoffers. The par- 
ticulars here mentioned are positively true. 


God’s Judgment upon the Persecutors of the Pope. 


For the Golden Jubilee of the Usurpation of the Papal States. 

T is a well-known fact that under the protectorate and with 
the co-operation of Napoleon III., the pope was robbed of 
his temporal possessions. After the Crimean war, the 

defeat of Russia in 1855, Napoleon had reached the zenith 

of his power. His treachery towards the Holy Father began with 
the war against Catholic Austria in 1859, and with it, his success 
began to fail. On September 26, 1859, the Sovereign Pontiff, 

Pius IX., pronounced sentence of excommunication upon the 

authors and upon all those who had in any way been partisans in 

the spoliation of the Romagna, which was part of the papal ter- 
ritory. Napoleon, as we know, forbade the publication of the 
sentence in France. 

Even then Pius IX. threatened Napoleon with God’s punish- 
ment, saying to the cardinals: ‘‘Woe to the man by whom this 
scandal has come: he will reap the punishment of the Church, 
and the curse of God.’’ On January 8, 1860, the pope, with 
apostolic courage, rebuked Napoleon, calling his attention to the 
severe judgment of God which would overtakeehim; and after 
the battle of Castelfidardo, he said these prophetic words to the 
French general Goyon: ‘‘Your emperor is incessantly plotting 
evil. He is betraying me, he is betraying all the world, but he 
himself will be betrayed by his friends as well as by his good 
fortune.”’ 

The threat was fulfilled, the effects of the excommunication 
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soon became manifest. Already in 1864 it was followed by the 
disastrous expeditions into Mexico; in 1866 by Prussia’s victory 
over Austria, which frustrated Napoleon’s hopes of acquiring the 
Rhine provinces, and increased the dissatisfaction of the French. 
His leadership in Europe was now at anend. Divine judgment 
heaped blow upon blow in the war of 1870 with Germany: on 
August 4th, the first detachment of French troops were recalled 
from Rome at Napoleon’s command, and the same day, the 
French were defeated in the battle of Weissenburg; on August 6th 
the French general Dumont took leave of the Holy Father, and 
on that day the battle of Woerth was lost; on August 14th, the 
remaining soldiers departed from the papal states, and the French 
lost the first of the three decisive battles of Metz. September 2d 
was the tenth anniversary of Napoleon’s treacherous alliance 
with King Victor Emmanuel against the pope; on the same day 
he was totally defeated at Sedan and taken captive with 80,000 
men, an event never before known in history. Divine judgment 
had done its work. Napoleon was overthrown and died in exile. 

The papal ban likewise weighed heavily upon Victor Em- 
manuel; to him also, the pope prophesied an unfortunate future. 
When the king demanded the surrender of the Romagna from 
Pius IX., His Holiness on March 14, 1860 replied: *‘My answer 
is contained in the encyclical to the episcopate; but I am filled 
with sorrow, not on my account, but on account of the sad fate 
which will befall your soul, for I feel that you are under the 
censure, and it will effect you still more when you have accom- 
plished the sacrilegous act.’’ After his first act of robbery, Victor 
Emmanuel was excommunicated. That the interdict took effect 
upon him, is proved by a remark which the king made to his 
former teacher and friend, the Archbishop of Genoa, to whom he 
said, ‘I am suffering like a damned person.’’ His son and suc- 
cessor was assassinated by anarchists. 

Among those who had been most active in bringing about 
the spoliation of the states of the Church, was the Italian Minister 
Cavour. Having reached the summit of his power, he was invited 
to attend the first great patriotic national feast of the kingdom. 
Cavour was to be the hero of the celebration, and receive the 
homage of the multitudes. But God had numbered his steps. On 
the same day, June 2, 1860, Cavour was seized with a dangerous 
fever, and died four days later. Louis Beuillott remarks regard- 
ing this coincidence, ‘Spiritual lightning strikes in modern times 
as well as during the Middle Ages.’’ 
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Farini, Cavour’s favorite, dictator of the Duchies of Parma 
and Modena and the author of the disturbances in Sicily, was 
seized with raging madness upon his return to Turin, and finally 
became like a brute. The Italian government erected a monu- 
ment to his memory. 

Cassius, who had been president of the chamber of deputies, 
and who, in a high degree, had aided in the work of usurpation, 
fell into despair and committed suicide with a razor. 

Persano, who had bombarded the papal fortress Ancona, was 
conquered by the Austrians at Lyssa, and condemned by the 
senate as a coward. 

Msgr. Caputo, an unhappy priest who was under the ban of 
excommunication, and who, at the fall of Rome, began to intone 
the 7e¢ Deum in St. Peter’s, dropped dead at the first words he 
pronounced. 

A deluded priest, who, in the church, lauded the act of Victor 
Emmanuel, fell dead as soon as he descended from the pulpit. 

A young man went to a restaurant, and asked for a cup of 
coffee, “‘with the excommunication in it’’; he drank it and was 
a corpse. 

Another said to the barkeeper, pointing to a bottle of liquor, 
“‘Give me two soldi’s worth of excommunication’’; he emptied 
his glass and immediately fell to the floor, dead. The news spread 
throughout the city, and caused great consternation. 

A demagogue held a meeting at which he furiously cursed 
and reviled the excommunication; he was stricken with apoplexy, 
and at once expired. 

Another hero of independence maneuvered about with two 
pistols, saying, “‘I will shoot the pope with one, and our parish 
priest with the other.’’ Then he struck one of the pistols upon 
the table; the weapon discharged and killed him instantly. 

Four soldiers, on July 17, 1862, outraged the pope and dis- 
figured a statue of the Immaculate Conception, at Trapini, in the 
monastery of the Friars Minor. Scarcely had they returned to 
their room and were boasting of the deed, when the ceiling fell 
in and killed three; the fourth, frightfully maimed, died after a 
few hours. 

A band of actors gavea play at Florence, in derision of the Holy 
Father. A brazen female assumed the role of pope. That very 
evening she lost her mind, and in a fit of madness, threw herself 
out of the window and was killed. The rest of the company were 
all drowned on a voyage to Corsica. 
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When H. Guaglia, president of the Sardinian chamber, was 
about to announce the names of the newly appointed deputies 
for the usurped provinces, he suddenly fell dead to the floor. The 
two oldest members who were supposed to take charge of the 
presidency, were so terrified that they absolutely refused. 

The deputy who composed the decree to dethrone the Holy 
Father, died suddenly. The same fate befell Count Speda, at 
Casena, who had accepted the nomination in the national assem- 
bly; the next day he was a corpse. 

These facts are gathered from events that happened in the 
sixties, and could be greatly multiplied, to prove that God often 
punishes most frightfully, even in this life, those, who are under 
the ban of the Church, as a warning example to all. God does 
not permit His Church to be persecuted with impunity. All 
through church history, we notice how this truth has visibly been 
fulfilled. It is dreadful to fall into the hands of the living God. 

Let us make atonement, and pray for all who during this 
year rejoice at the sacrileges that were committed, and who thus 
sanction those crimes and take part in them. May God vouchsafe 
to preserve our Holy Father, and humble and convert the enemies 


of holy Church. 


Che Prayers of a Lay-sister Obtain a Famous Bishop 
from the Sacred Reart. 





Pea OME fifty years ago, two dignitaries of the Church, were 
S one evening engaged in earnest conversation in the epis- 





copal city of St.... They were the bishop of the diocese 
and a famous prelate who was visiting him. In their 
discourse the former remarked to his guest, that he could rejoice 
in anticipation of the great reward awaiting him for all the good 
he had accomplished, not only in his own diocese but throughout 
the country. Thereupon, the visiting prelate replied gravely, 
‘Brother Bishop, you are mistaken. I am positive that I have 
to share with some one else the merits of whatever good I may 
have performed with the help of God; only the smallest portion 
will be given to me. I assure you, and I am convinced, some 
person has offered his entire life to God in my behalf, and to this 
sacrifice I am indebted for having been called to the ecclesiastical 
state.’’ Greatly astonished, his friend gazed at the speaker. But 
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the latter continued: ‘“‘I know not what your opinion may be 
about what I am going to relate, but I consider it a miracle. As 
you are aware, at first I was not a student of theology; having 
passed my civil examinations, my sole ambition was to attain an 
important position, and to acquire a high reputation, honors, and 
riches. 

*‘An extraordinary occurrence, however, effected an entire 
change of my mind. One evening—it was the holy season of 
Advent, in which all faithful Christians prepare themselves for 
Christmas —I sat alone in the darkening twilight of my room, 
abandoning myself to plans and dreams of my future ambitions. 
I know not whether I slept or was awake, but this I know that 
what I saw, wrought a change in my life. Clearly and distinctly 
I saw our Lord in a luminous cloud above me, showing me His 
Sacred Heart. Before Him knelt a nun, raising her hands to 
Him in supplication, and from His divine lips I heard the words: 
‘She prays unceasingly for you.’ I saw the figure of the sup- 
plicant distinctly, and her features were indelibly impressed upon 
my mind. She appeared to be an ordinary lay-sister, her habit 
was of coarse material, her hands were roughened and calloused 
from hard work. Whether a dream or not, at all events, it was 
most extraordinary. I was overcome with emotion and from that 
time I determined to dedicate myself entirely to the service of 
God. 

“I withdrew to a monastery to make a retreat, and my 
confessor approved of my decision of becoming a priest. At the 
age of twenty-three, I began to study theology; the rest you 
know. And if you think that any good work has been accom- 
plished through me, you now understand to whom the merit in 
the first place belongs. It is to that religious who prayed for 
me, possibly without knowing for whom; for I am convinced that 
prayers have been, and, perhaps, are still being offered for my 
welfare, and that had it not been for these prayers, I would never 
have reached the goal which God had destined for me.’’ ‘‘And 
have you ever found any clue as to where or by whom these 
prayers were being said?’’ ‘‘Never. I can but daily implore God 
to bless her, should she still be among the living, and abundantly 
to reward her for what she did in my behalf.’’ 

It had become late, and the two prelates retired for the 
night. As the residing bishop conducted his guest to his room he 
remarked, ‘‘The sisters, in whose chapel you intend to say Mass 
in the morning, kindly ask your Lordship to give them Holy 











54 Cabernacle and Purgatory. 


Communion.’’ ‘Certainly, with pleasure,’’ was the reply, and 
bidding each other good night, they retired. 


The Bishop Turned Pale. 

At an early hour the next morning, the distinguished prelate 
stood at the altar of the convent-chapel celebrating Mass, while 
sixty virginal souls were preparing their hearts to receive their 
Lord and God. All the members of the community approached 
the holy table. The longed-for moment was at hand; the bishop, 
himself already nourished with the Bread of Life and united with 
his Savior, turned to the assembly and holding up the sacred 
host, pronounced the customary words: ‘‘O Lord I am not wor- 
thy,’’ then accompanied by the ministering chaplain, he pro- 
ceeded to distribute Holy Communion. He had arrived at the 
end of the last row, and stooped to place the sacred host upon 
the tongue of a lay-sister kneeling before him, — when suddenly 
his gaze remained fixed upon her countenance, he turned pale 
and was unable to control his emotion. The chaplain, supposing 
that the prelate had been attacked by a temporary weakness, 
was about to assist him and take the ciborium from his hand. 
The bishop, however, did not permit it. Once more he glanced 
at the devout and humble religious, and then placed the Blessed 
Sacrament uponher tongue. The Holy Sacrifice being concluded 
he spent a longer time than usual in thanksgiving. Both prelates 
took breakfast together at the convent. 

While seated at table, the visiting bishop said to his friend, 
“I have a great petition.’’—*'Your Lordship, if I can serve you 
in any way whatever it will afford me much pleasure,’’ was the 
reply. ‘‘Would you permit the Superioress to introduce me to 
all the inmates of the house, and allow me to speak a few words 
to one or the other in private?’ ‘‘Gladly will I do so and make 
the necessary arrangements at once.’’—After a short interval 
the Superioress sent word that the sisters were assembled, 
whereupon both prelates repaired tothe room. While their own 
bishop addressed a few words to the community, their distinguished 
guest, smiling and nodding, looked searchingly at the faces before 
him. Not satisfied with the result, he arose to see more distinct- 
ly, walked up and down, greeting each one separately, but could 
not find the object of his search. ‘‘Are all the members of your 
community here?’’ he asked the Superioress. The latter glanced 
hurriedly up and down the rows of sisters, and then said, “‘Your 
Lordship, I sent word for all to come, but I notice that one, 
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Sister Zita, isabsent. Another sister explained that the summons 
had probably not reached Sister Zita, as she had asked permission 
to go to her work immediatly after breakfast. ‘‘What is her 
work?’’ asked the bishop. ‘‘She attends to the stable; she does 
her duty with great zeal and is an exemplary religious.’’ ‘I wish 
to see that sister,’’ said the bishop. After a short time, the nun, 
who had quickly changed the garments she had worn in the barn, 
entered, and knelt to receive his blessing. 


Again His Gountenance Became Pale. 


Again, the bishop’s countenance became pale; again he was 
visibly agitated. After putting a few questions to the nun, which 
she answered in all simplicity and candor, he whispered to his 
confrére, “‘I should like to speak to this sister a few moments.”’ 
Having received his blessing and good wishes, all but Sister Zita 
withdrew. The prelate then said to her, ‘Look at me, my daugh- 
ter, do you know me?’ Thenun raised her eyes and said calmly, 
“I have never before seen your Lordship.’’—‘*Have you ever 
seen my picture?'’—‘*‘No.’’—‘*‘Have you ever prayed for me, or 
offered your good works in my behalf?’’--‘*I do not remember 
having done so, as I have never heard of you.’’ For a moment 
the bishop seemed bewildered, then suddenly he asked, *“‘\What is 
your favorite devotion, Sister Zita?’’— ‘‘The devotion to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus,’’ she said modestly. ‘‘It seems you have 
the hardest work in the community,’’ he continued. ‘‘Oh no, 
your Lordship, I do less than the others; but I cannot deny that 
the duties I perform’’—*‘to feed and care for the cattle, to clean 
the stable etc.,’’ continued the bishop emphatically.—‘‘Yes, that 
at times it is rather hard for me, because it requires self-denial, 
and I am not humble,’’ she concluded, and then remained silent 
as though trying to suppress something she was about to say. 

‘And what do you do, when these temptations come?’’ he 
asked. The poor lay-sister, who in her coarse habit stood so 
humbly before the dignitary, pleadingly raised her eyes to him, as 
though she meant to implore him to spare her the embarressment 
of areply. The bishop, however, continued calmly and earnest- 
ly, “‘Sister, I do not ask from a motive of curiosity; please tell 
me.’’ ‘Well, I have accustomed myself, that whenever anything 
costs an extraordinary effort on my part, to do it willingly and 
with unusual zeal, out of love for the Sacred Heart, and to offer 
it up for the benefit of some soul on earth, who may be especially 
in need of it. I have no desire to know to whom God wills to 
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show mercy on account of it; I leave that entirely to Him. Fur- 
thermore, the hour of adoration before the Blessed Sacrament 
every evening, from 8 to 9 o’clock, I also offer up for this inten- 


tion.”’ 
‘“‘And how did it occur to you to offer up all your merits in 


this manner, for a soul unknown to you?’’ asked the bishop. “‘It 
is a custom I have always practiced, even while living in the 
world. When I went to school, our pastor explained during the 
instructions, how we should pray and offer up our good works for 
all those who are in danger of losing their salvation; but as it is 
known to God alone which souls are most in need of aid, it is best 
to leave one’s merits at the disposal of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, that our Lord may apply them to whom His infinite wis- 
dom sees best.’’—‘*How long have you been in the convent ?’’— 
‘Thirty-three years, your Lordship.’’ The bishop paused a mo- 
ment, then asked, ‘“‘When were you born?’’ ‘‘On December... 
in the year ...’’ He was overcome with amazement. The day 
of Sister Zita’s birth, was the very day of his conversion. On 
that day he beheld her in a vision just as she now stood before 
him. ‘“‘And have you no idea whether your prayers and sacrifices 
have borne fruit !’’—‘*No, your Lordship.’’-—*‘Do you wish to 
know?’’—*‘God knows it, if any good is done, and that is suffi- 
cient,’’ was the simple reply. 
The Bishop Was Deeply Moved. 

The bishop was deeply moved at the humility and simplicity 
of this servant of God. ‘‘Continue then, my daughter, your good 
work,”’ he said, his voice trembling with emotion. The nun fell 
on her knees asking his blessing. The bishop solemnly raised 
his hands heavenward, then extending them over the kneeling 
sister said most fervently: ‘‘I bless you with all the strength and 
power given a bishop, I bless your soul and all its faculties; I 
bless your understanding, and your will, I bless your hands and 
their labors, your prayers and sacrifices, your struggles and obe- 
dience; I bless you now and forever, this moment and every hour 
of your life, and I bless you especially for the hour of your death 
and pray God to assist you then with all his consolations. May 
God the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost grant this.’’ 
‘‘Amen,’’ responded the poor lay-sister quietly, arose and left 
theroom. The great and renowned dignitary, however, stepped 
to the window to regain his composure, while tears rolled down 
his face. Shortly after, he went out, bade the Superioress fare- 
well, and returned to the dwelling of his episcopal friend. 
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*‘At last I have found the person to whom I am indebted for 
my conversion, my vocation, and the grace of persevering in it,’’ 
he said; “‘it is an humble lay-sister in that convent. How can I 
thank God sufficiently for His boundless mercy? That nun has 
prayed for years, and in anticipation of her prayers and good 
works, God effected my conversion on the day she was born.’’ 
‘“‘What a marvel and mystery of divine grace!’’ exclaimed his 
friend. ‘‘And what a lesson and warning for me,’’ replied the 
other. ‘‘Should I ever be tempted to vainglory on account of the 
success of my labors, I must constantly bear in mind this truth: 
whatever success I had in my undertakings is, after all, due only 
to the prayers and sacrifices of a poor handmaid in the stable of 
a convent. How wonderful: The labors of a lowly servant, and 
the sacrifices she brought in humble obedience and amid self-ab- 
negation, were so valuable in the sight of God, that they merited 
a bishop for the Church. No prayer, sacrifice, or work, done in 
accordance with the will of God is in vain; but to reward them 
worthily is a mystery of God.’’ 

Oh, the depth of the riches of the wisdom of God! How un- 
searchable are His ways: God looked down from heaven upon 
the humble of earth. 


* * * 


Remark.—Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the . 
decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


FINE ROSARIES. 


Pearl rosaries with gold chain and cross, $1.00 and $1.50. 

Pearl rosaries with silver chain and cross, $1.00. 

Amethyst, garnet and jet or black cut stone rosaries with gold 
ehain and eross, $1.75 and $2.50, according to quality. 

Suitable presents for first Communion, Confirmation, Wedding, etc. 


Rosaries for Ordinary Use. 


Well chained cocoa rosaries with nickel-bound crosses, 21 and 
22 inehes long, with large and medium-sized beads: $0.50. 20 
inches long, medium-sized, round beads: $0.40. 18 inches long, 
oblong beads: $0.30. 15 inches long, small beads: $0.25. 

Crosses for the dying, at $0.30, $0.40 and $0.50. 

All these rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the Do- 


minican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with the indulgences 
of the Way of the Cross and the indulgence for the dying. 








for charity’s sake.”’ 


kind mistress. 





‘‘Purely for charity’s sake, 
one family then another, and bitter experience soon taught the 
child to realize the meaning of the mild appearing words, “‘purely 


Al Simple Soul with a Great Love. 





y} ATHERINE, a poor little waif of a 
| large city became an orphan when 
but two years old, and was left to 
the mercy of heartless relatives. 
Never had she known a mother's tender 
love and affection, and harsh treatment 
and abuse were her daily lot. Early in 
childhood she had to hear the stern words : 
‘“We can no longer take care of you; you 
must now earn your own bread.’’ And 
little Katherine, upon whose pinched face 
the traces of hunger were plainly visible, 
in her threadbare dress and ragged shoes, 
started out into the cold, heartles world. 
’? she was taken into the service of 


But the worst of her misery was that in all her dreary life no 
one ever spoke to her of our merciful Savior, of His infinite love 
for us, of His redemption, or of an eternal reward. 
day she was overburdened with work, and reproaches were the 
only fruit of all her efforts. 

Finally, after years of drudgery, Katherine found a good, 
Now she was no longer obliged to carry buckets 


Day after 
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of water and sacks of coal, up three flights of stairs, she received 
sufficient food and rest, and was treated kindly. Her occupation 
was tocare for the children. The lively crowd of little folks kept 
her busy all day long, however their noise and gaity seemed to 
agree with her. A change, came over the poor girl which she 
herself could not comprehend, the childhood years which she 
had never known were beginning for her. Daily she sat in the 
midst of little ones six, seven and nine years of age, herself blissful 
and happy asa child, listening attentively to Miss Verona's ex- 
planation of the catechism. A world of beauty and wonders, 
never before dreamed of, was being revealed to her. Occasion- 
ally, one or the other little face would turn towards the poor 
servant while the large brown eyes seemed to ask in astonishment, 
whether the beautiful things they were told made Katherine feel 
sad, because she could not restrain her tears. 


Tn the Churches There Dwells One... 


One day she wept as never before. What Miss Verona was 
then explaining to the children, was beyond all comprehension 
and seemed almost incredible. At first Katherine sat quietly ab- 
sorbed in thought imbibing all the happiness, as a flower does the 
rays of the sun; then involuntarily she clasped her hands and ex- 
claimed: ‘‘O good God!’’ The eyes of the children all turned 
upon her, and a knowing glance of sympathy suddenly lit up the 
face of the instructor. But Katherine kept her eyes closed, try- 
ing to understand what she could not understand, what was be- 
yond her comprehension.—In the churches, which she seldom had 
entered, and where she did not understand the meaning of all the 
strange splendor, there dwells One Who in love for her had come 
into this world and had died on the cross... Why had she never 
been told of this before? All at once her life became bright as 
paradise, and she felt that she was no longer alone in the world. 

The children were romping about her, but she had not yet 
emerged from the spell of the newand wonderful thought. There 
is One, Who loves her, Who is not far away, Whom she may 
visit in any church. While serving the luncheon to the little 
ones, she glanced through the window. How the drifting snow 
vexed her today, for it prevented her from taking the children 
out for a walk, and her heart was burning with desire to visit Him 
at least a few moments. 

Then Sunday came. The lady of the house insisted that all 
the servants attend Mass, and at six o’clock, it was Katherine’s 
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turn. The happiness, which the wonderful discovery had brought 
to her, was still indescribably great. Everything in the church 
appeared to her different than before. Katherine’s eyes searched 
for the little house upon the altar. She now understood why 
there were flowers and candles there, and shining silver candle- 
sticks. Now this brilliant splendor had a purpose and a meaning. 
How fortunate were those who had wealth, and could adorn His 
dwelling. Perhaps the first time in her life, she wished to possess 
millions, that she might lay them at His feet. 

When she reached home, she found that Miss Verona was 
with the children who were yet sleeping. Softly she entered the 
room, and whispered, “‘How much would a rose-bush cost at this 
season?’’ Miss Verona mentioned a price, that frightened her. 
“‘Oh, please, teach metocrochet!’’ pleaded Katherine after a while. 
“My mother was very poor,’’ she added blushing as she noticed 
Verona’s surprised look, ‘‘and I scarcely ever went to school.”’ 

The following day while the children were asleep Katherine’s 
fingers, having been accustomed only to rough work for nearly 
thirty years, began to ply a crochet-needle and thread. It wasa 
difficult task, the perspiration broke forth on her forehead, and 
her work was uneven and soiled. But she had made up her mind 
to make some altar-lace, so rich and fine that it should not be 
unworthy of her divine Savior. ‘‘Help me, dear Lord!’ she 
prayed in all simplicity, ‘‘because it is for You!’’ Again and again 
she opened her work and recommenced it, until the stitches be- 
came even and the rows smooth, and a half suppressed cry of joy 
accompanied her persevering task. 


‘You Are a Little Sorceress.’ 


““Truly,’’ remarked Verona, after a few days, ‘‘You area 
little sorceress !’’ The lace, however, increased slowly, but love 
is impatient. Katherine wouldsit up in bed at night, and crochet 
by the light of a small lamp until her fingers pained, and her 
head fell back fatigued upon the pillow. After resting about an 
hour, the task was resumed anew. Thus she continued week 
after week until the work was completed. Aside from Miss 
Verona, no one knew what she had done. In secret Verona 
washed her pupil’s lace, sewed it on a piece of fine linen, under- 
laid it with red tissue paper, and brought the work to Katherine, 
as a little surprise. 

“‘Now you may go and present it to the pastor,’’ she said, 
‘fas an adornment for the altar.’’ But Katherine shook her head. 
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‘“‘Oh Miss Verona, you please take it to him, it suffices if our 
dear Lord knows who made it.’’ 

In vain did Verona protest, the humble servant could not 
be persuaded to change her resolution. Love, and in particular 
love for God, has mysterious ways. 

In this manner, the pious lace-maker began her career of 
activity. In the course of years, first one church, then another 
was presented with gifts from some unknown benefactress, usually, 
altar-cloths. The sacristans admired the fine, artistic work, and 
the amount of patience it must have required, but no one sus- 
pected the great sacrifices that were brought, for Katherine, even 
now, did her crocheting only at night time. The hours allotted for 
rest, she spent alternately in working and sleeping. Her wages 
were employed to buy the material she needed, and nothing was 
considered too expensive; she procured the best linen, the best 
thread. The frequent interruptions of sleep wasted her strength, 
but this did not trouble her. 

Some years later, her good mistress was called to her eternal 
reward, and Katherine again experienced years of hard service in 
various families, receiving meager fare, and being obliged to live 
in close, crowded quarters. Nevertheless she did not change her 
mode of life. When at night, though ever so weary and fatigued, 
she sought her poor couch, after an hour’s rest she would awake, 
and continue her lace-making; her nature had become so accus- 
tomed to this. It never occurred to her to lay aside some of her 
earnings for old age; all her wages belonged to her silent, lonely 
Friend in the tabernacle. 

She was again alone inthe world. The children of her former 
kind mistress were married or had gone to the convent, and faith- 
ful Verona had been placed to rest in the cemetery. But Jesus 
in the tabernacle compensated her for everything; all her thoughts 
and affections were centered in Him. If at early dawn she could 
hasten to her Savior for half an hour to attend holy Mass, she 
would forget all her misery and suffering. 


Taken to the Nearest Hospital. 

Finally—it was a gloomy autumn day—her strength was ex- 
hausted. She swooned away and was taken to the nearest hos- 
pital. Having partly regained her health, she sought a means 
of earning her daily bread, but weak and exhausted as she 
was, no one cared to employ her, and she was considered too 
young to be received into a charitable institution. What should 














shedonow? Yet inspite of this perplexity, never a doubt entered 
her soul. ‘“‘I have worked for my Jesus so long a time,’’ she said 
trustingly, ‘‘now He will not leave me unprovided.’’ Katherine 
entered a church, sat in a pew, and waited, her eyes fixed inquir- 
ingly upon the tabernacle, as some one watching a door, which 
he knows positively will open for a friend to step out. Time 
passed, it was noon, the angelus rang, and still Katherine waited. 
She was overcome with a temporary fainting spell; there was no 
one present to assist her, but she soon regained consciousness, 
cast a pleading glance towards the tabernacle and waited. .. Hours 
passed, and gradually twilight crept into the deserted church. 
Outdoors the wind howled and moaned pitifully. Several times 
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she turned round, as though some one must come to call for her. 
At last she arose; she had become so weakened by her long fasting 
that she decided to go to the nearest bakery and buy some bread. 
As she stepped out she met an old lady at the entrance, who 
asked her whether she would undertake some work for the church. 

“If only I had a home!’’ Katherine answered, the tears sud- 
denly streaming down her wan face. The old lady looked at her in 
surprise; she had frequently seen Katherine in the church, and had 
once been requested to deliver some of her work to the sacristan. 

“‘Come with me!’’ said the old lady abruptly. Her voice 
sounded harsh, but her countenance reflected a compassionate 
heart. With a look of gratitude Katherine turned once more to- 
wards the altar, then accepted the invitation in silence. 

Madame N. led Katherine to her dwelling. She had two 
cozy rooms, and in a few minutes the arrangements were made. 

“I will provide for you,’’ said the old lady. ‘“‘I am sixty-five 
years of age and have no one any more to say a prayer for my 
soul, when it shall please God to call me to Himself. A younger 
person would never have patience with me. It was Miss Verona 
who told me about you, and since then I have looked to you to 
be the companion of my oldage. Recently when you were taken 
to the hospital, the thought came to me, now is the time; hence- 
forth you must make your home with me. I am still able to 
perform my household duties and you can devote your time to 
crocheting for our Lord. I will furnish the material.’’ 

Katherine’s eyes opened wide; she was so overcome with 
surprise and happiness. ‘‘He has now in reality taken me into 
His regular service,’’ she exclaimed. 

The good old lady had a noble character. For years she had 
been employed as cook in the wealthiest families, where she had 
saved a considerable sum, which now enabled her to provide for 
herself and Katherine. 

What has been related about the lace-maker is not fiction; 
it isa true story. Several years ago, I was told that she was still 
living, but was so weak that she could not leave her bed. I have 
heard nothing more since then. Some day the crochet-needle 
will drop from her weary hands, then the time will have arrived 
for Him, Who is present under the species of bread, for Whom 
her heart had glowed with love, and her fingers had labored, to 
visit her. And He will say to her: ‘‘Well done, good and faith- 
ful servant,’ thou hast loved the beauty of My house, ‘enter thou 
into the joy of thy Lord.’’’ M. von Greiffenstein. 
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New Prayer Books. 


We have published two new prayer books, one is called 
“Golden Links;’’ size, 4% x 234 in. 347 pages; andthe other one 
is called “‘Joy in God”; size, 434 x2%4 in. 270 pages. Bothare 
written by a Benedictine Father of Conception Abbey, Conception, 
Mo. In them you will find, besides the usual Church Devo- 
tions, only original prayers which are not contained in another 
prayer book. The two small books are for all classes of Catholics; 
they are written in simple language and suitable for first Com- 
municants as well as for older people. “‘Joy in God”’ is especially 
handy as a ‘“Vest Pocket Manual.” Try these books and we think 
that you will find them superior to most prayer books. Each of 
them contains 2 Morning and Evening Prayers; 2 Mass Devo- 
tions; 2 Devotions for Confession and Holy Communion; 11 Lit- 
anies; prayers for the various Seasons and Feasts of the year, etc. 
We have them in the following bindings: 


Golden Links. 


Celluloid, with beautiful chromo designs, gilt edges, metal 


clasp, $1.50 

French Morocco, gilt edges, ~¥% 

Morocco, red edges, -65 
Joy in God. 

Vest Pocket Size, German Calf, gilt edges, $1.35 

Morocco Grain, gilt edges, a 

Morocco, red edges, -65 





Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 























Conception College, 
A Boarding School for Catholic Boys and Young Men. 


T HIS institution of learning is conducted by the Benedic- 
tines under Abbot Frowin, and offers unexcelled op- 
portunities for a thorough classical and scientific education 
preparatory to entering a university for professional study. 
Its beautiful location, model discipline, up-to-date 
equipment and moderate terms are prime factors of its 
enviable reputation. 
The next school year begins Sept. 6th, with solemn 
High Mass and examination of the new applicants. 
For further information address 
The REV. RECTOR, 
Conception College, 
Conception, Mo. 





St. Joseph’s Academy, 


An Academy and Boarding School for Catholic Young Ladies 
and Girls, conducted by our Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 


HE academy and convent are beautifully situated in a health- 
ful country locality, on the Wabash, St. Louis-Omaha 
and Chicago Great Western railways, and two miles north 

of Conception College. 

The chief aim of the institution is directed toward the forma- 
tion of character. Therefore, no pains are spared to educate not 
only the mind but also the heart. Only Catholic girls of good 
character are admitted. 

The course of study comprises a primary, intermediate and 
senior dt partment. The latter includes a teachers’ course and a 
commercial course. 

The most practical methods of stenography, typewriting and 
bookkeeping are taught. 

Needlework, both useful and ornamental is taught in its va- 
rious grades. 

Further information will cheerfully be given by 


The SISTER DIRECTRESS, 
Benedictine Convent, 
Clyde, Mo. 





